5: My Granny Was. 


A New SONG. 


E 7 ladies all can beſt a- prove 
Zo 


e ſteict atten: ian of my loye, 
Th I deery their fripperv. 
The ton, tae faſhions oft (id thove, 
Ia days of old my granny told 
Te dreſs cf ev=ry lad and las, 
But you ſhill k ow b fore g, 
O what a de u my granny wac : 
Wich her hizzy, quizz, h 227, Ffiz zy, 
Thunder, dunder, blunder O, 
Astor fun girls hither run, 
Sy granny wis 2 wander O. 


My granny hat but her o haty, 

Which ſhe in comely mode did wer, 

But nc wits woot tagy load ae kJ 

Ann fflzze k, to make it ſtare; 
Win feurhers high 2s if twcu'd fv, 
Fach gir' for beauty zims to pats, 
But *cwzs not ſo long tine ago, 

When a great beau my granny was, 


My granny waz both fair and plump, 
And like a fquirrel = could ;unip, 
With coral lips and natuz a! hips, 

But now each gil ha: her cork rump; 
Tne platted ruft look; well enough, 
Now pidgeens, crows, they wear, alas 
Stuck out befor e like che breaft of a dor, 
O what a beau my granny Was, 


